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INSERT TUBE
Warmer does the rest

The Welkom Warmer

Blze
onnees

The only modern, safe, offeotive and
setinibla anbwtitute for the sutiquated
Hot Water Mag

No witer to heat—no ruabber to rot

Wil Inst for years

The Warmer s muwde of meial hoat
od within one minute by the lighting
and insertlon of a paper mbe con-
taining & bWloreless, smokeless  and
odorless fuel generating a  uniform

v x Bl Inches, wolght 4%

heat which lasts over two hours at a|

cost of lems than one cen. 11 {8 curved
to fit any portion of the body and held

in place by means of & bag and belt
nllowing the welrer o move aboul at
wil

A8 L PFMIN RILLER

The Walkom Warmer has fio equal
Tt enn be put into constant setion and
im indiwpensable In coows of riienmn-
tiem, Iumbago, peuralgle,  solatiea
cramps, et

By placing the Warmer on the af-
fectsd part the host being dry, not
moist, bukes out the cold.  Physicians
Eay that the moist heat of the hot wat-
er bag will not enre but segravate the
nilments above mentloned

Many have been sold--nol a s'ngle
complaint.

Complote outfit Including Warmer,
bag belt, coll and 10 tabes of fuoel seut
prepakd to any part of the U &y
recaipt of §1 00

I you wich to know more about this
wonderful devieo writo toduy for free
descriptive hookiet. :

WELKOM WARMER MFG. CO.

ROSA & CO.
Good Old

Guckenheimer Pure
Rye

Bottied in Bond

JULES PERCHARDS & FILS'
CALIFORNIA SPARKLING WINES
We Deliver to Any Part of the City

PHONE 3131

ROSA & CO.

Alakea and Queen Streets

Ramler Beer

FOR BALE AT ALL BAXRS
Telephone 2131

Order
Cream Pure Rye

Bold by
LOVEJOY ARKD CoO

You'll find they're all good fel.
lows here,

“It's the Fashion”

Hotel ar. Fort D. H. Davies, Prop.
—

PRIMO
BEER

Paclfic Saloon
KING AND NUUANU STREETS

- —

. URINARY
DISCHARGES

RELIEVED IN

24 HOURS
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becanse you t'ink you gt her money!™
“Uh, pn, be loves me! It's me he
wauis!" walled Isidors, weeplng, yet
pot daring 0 defend bor lover st the
expense of womanly sell respect
“Nou're a Hitle fool, laxle. or you
| wonldu't believe nuy sigeh n Viog"” Al
exander seoldmd her, somewhint soften
od by her tears, “A feller llke dat—a
frand, n lnr—
“If you were A YOUBEYT man youo
wounldn't dare to say that,” Loveland
out llm short. “It's you who are

Iying

“What! You enll me a linr? You
~you cheat, you conviet!™ sputtered
AMexander, “Take ot for your lin-
podence!™  Amd, rushing at Loveland
Jilke an angry bull, be struck him with
both podgy flsts

Isidorn sereamsd and Weleod hor fa.

ther's snrme, erying out that he was

(Continued from Last Saturday.)

Yot were & real CUY LT LT
dorn.  “ih, And she breatlied
ftrle eoning sighe of pity at sight of
the hero's bums. 1 conld cry over
your poor hand.  1t'a a ahame'—

"M excinimed Lovelnnd,
lavghing. “I can't stapd any more
toars ™

“IMd yon mind when 1 erled? asked
eale

“Awfully™ snld Loveland As he
spoke. he smiled down at her In a
friendly way, and the kindness in the
hloe, blnck lashed ores made the girl's
heart Aatter llke an Imprisonsd blrd
She had been In love with him sinee
the fArst day a little, then more and
maora.  Now her love overflowed. It
was too much for ber emotlonnl on
ture.  8he could not keep It back.
Atd why shonld she try to keep It
back, nhe nsked herself, sines her love
must be considersd an honor by this
unsuceessful forelgn adveoturer?

“I'm glnd.,” sbie almost sobbed.  “Oh,
you're worth more to me than any-
thing in the world. 1 won't cry ngain
it yon nsk me noti Pl do whatever
you want me to. Pa'd most kil me (f
lie knew 1 was talking like this, But
I don't care—1 dem’t care for anybody
Bt you-no one else,  Oh, suppose 1'd
let pn make e warry Leo Coben be-
fore 1'd met you!"

Loveland  was  dumfounded, My
dear glrl” he exclnlmed, “you don't
koow what you are saying! You"—

“1 do know,"” Isidora broke In, *1
know you are poor and in a lot of tron-
ble, snd you might bave gone to pris-
on. Hut you're n geotleman, all right.
You're you, and that's enough. 1f you

heen,™

anh

ease don't™

cnre pbout me the same as | do about
vou, why, all the rest” -
“Put 1=1 mean--I"m sura you don't

really eare” stammered Val, checking
hirmself on the verge of mying some-
thing rude,

“1 do eare. You needn't be ofraid”
she nssured him. 1 wouldn't have
#ald o word, ') 'a' walted for you to
spenk If things liad been different, but
I snw how you felt by the way your
erien looked n minote ago, and 1
wouldu't stop for manners, because, 1
“nys to myself, he's too much of a
gontlewnn to tell a girl he loves her
when he's got vothing and sbe every-
thing."”

“1 hope 1 am too much of a gentle-
man to"— Vol begnn desperntely, but
she ecut him whort with onoe lttle
plutap, patchoull scented hand over
his month.

“1 know It That's what I sald.
You dow't need to tell me” she hurrled
o “We'lll bave to run away and get
warrled.  Theo pa’ll forgive me. I'm
nil be's got He eonldn't bear me to
want for snything, But It's no use
wsking him fOrst, He'-

“Dear girl, 1 have ne ldea of asking
him"—

“No, of eonrse, Yon ain't so slily.
His beart's sot on my taking Leo, but
I wouldn't touch Lim with a ten foot

pole now, My heto, I'll marry you to-
morrow
“The devll you willl™ sald Alexan-

der,

ey stood together at the door, he
and Leo Colien, who bind  persunded
Phat olid mmn nt lHst on one excuse or
nuother to Invite him apsinles,

The girl struggled up from  ber
knees, and ns Loveland bounded out
of the big cholr sho canght his arm,
testling agninst him.

“You villnin! Stealin' My gnl's love
behlnd my back and entleln® her to run
off with you!™ stuttered Alexander,
purple with fury.

“1 didn't"— hegan Val indlgnantly.

“Whnat! You didn't? You want me
to believe my gnl asked you to wmarry
her®™

Loveland started as if Alexander had

struck bim and flushed to the fore-
beail,  Involuntarily be glanced at Isi-
dora, who looked up at him beseech.
ingly. “Spare me!” the almond eyes
Imiplored,

“No. [ don't want you to bellove

that,” he sald. And bow tmgoly he
wonld have laughed had be been told
n few weeks ago that be would let
hlmself be wisuuderstood and shamed
for the sake of a girl lke Inidora! But
now he did not
fecl It strango
that he wshouid
mnke this sacri-
foe for her, And,
curlously enough,
it secmed to be
Lesley Denrmer's
volen, Lesley
Dearmer's  oyen,
which, bavuting
him aiwnye, bode
bl wpore  this
commaon litle
womnn st any
Cumt

““You nre n
snenk!” salkd Al
ernndor “Aln't
you ashnimed of

“TARE DAT PO YOUN
LU yutirself
NG pwwers] Loveland

“Slhiuwes what

TR T

yorl wee, detl, You're

lu Uef, You Qg bo slead iy diigghileg

wieked, croel, ungrateful to the man
who bud saved his house from bnicn-
Ing

“Dion't be afruld~T'm not going to
wtrike back. Loveland renssurod her
“He knows that™

“Yed, be kuyows dat beenuse he
knows yonse # coward” Alexander
sneersd, wheezing astbhmatlenlly, “You
Just g™

“Thnt's exactly what 1'in anxious to
do” sl Loveland, “Goodly, Miss
Alesander.”

“Oh, you ain’t leaving e forever!™
erled the giel. “Pa, dont semd him
away ke thie He - he sln't to blame”
She hesltmied, stamimering. Then a
wild longing to keep her lover at all
hinsards overcame fear and scrupled
“It wan e who'-—

“Don't,” sald Loveland. “You ean
do oo good. 1 sban't forget your kind-
ness, Wa won't see each other agnin,
but you must forget tonight and mar
ry some mnn who can make yon hap
py. Goodby once wore”  And, push-
Ing past Cohen, who hoversd near the
door, he sceat the commercial traveler
sprawling ns he walked out of the
room.

Black Dick, who had been told to
guard thes broken window of the res
twnrant in the master's absence, had
hoard all or most of the disturhance
from the foot of the stalrs, and he
ran after Loveland to suggest the wis-
dom of getting money from Alexander,

“He am n mighty wicked ole man*
whispered the negro. “You done a lot
fur him, an" now he kick you out o
de house widout wages"

“l shall never get a penny from the
old beast. It's useless to try,” sald
Loveland heavily, seclng a vislon of
bomewand bound ships salllng away
without him on board. “Cloodby, Dick.
1 wish 1 had something to give you to
remember me by, but 1 haven't.”

“Lawd, why I'm a rich man wil
money in de bank.” protested Dick.
“Do you t'luk beeause 1 got a biack
face 1 take suffin’ of'n you?! No; on
de odder bond, 1 lend you what you
Hke, wal, and yon pay me back when
you like. “You've tret me llke n gom-
mawt

Levelund  thanked bim, enclously
touched, and as be refused the loan be
found bhmself, somewhat to his own
surprise, shaking haonds warmly with
the eolored conk.

Bl Willing sat reading In the eold
est carner of the writing room In the
Bat hotel, Somehow when he had not
denuded himself of his last nickel and
fould nfMord to pay for a corner any:
where it wns always the collest cor.
ner, beeause bhe blithely sacrificed his
chinnees of the warmer ones to others
“Ray, Just Jook at this, my bay!™ he
oxclalined, his eye sparkling with ex-
eltement, as be pointed 1o o paragraph
which be had marked with red Ink
from a hottle on the table,

“Wnnted” was the attractive word
which headed the parngraph, and that
was whnt Val had expected, but as he
read on he grew puzzied.  “Wanted—
For repertory work, juvenlie leading
man: must be tall; good looker; not
over thirty; geontlemanly manners and
appearanes; sllm digure; fashilonable
wardrobe on and off stage: no boorers
or loafors nted apply. Write at once,
inclosing photo and stating  experl-
once, nge, welght and loweat salary,
to Juek Jacobus, managing star tour
for Lillle de Lisle, the Little Human
Flower, Modunk, O."

“Gireat Scott, aln't 1t the grandest
ever? Bill demnnded, with a beam-
Ing smile, My little gal, Lillle do
Lisle! 1t her; it's her! There ean't
| be two Lillle de Lislea. P'raise be,
I've beard of her agnin! And she's
wuy up top. Ehe's a star"”

“On, the girl yon used to be 1o love
with nt the theater? asked Lovelnnd

“Used to be? Was, am and will be
til 1 end my dayn  Gee, every week
whenever there was a spare dime I've
always bought this paper to see If |
eould run across ber same and know
where she was or what she's doin'.
And here she Is a star on a tour of har
own, doin' business as a ‘lttle human
flower." CGireat, aln't 17

“Why don't you write and gay you'd
like to have this engangement 1™

“Me? Oh, Jiminy, am 1 a good
looker—am 1 under thirty, with a fash-
lonnble wardrobe on and off? Huh,
mine's mostly off!™  BIll Inughed and
then wighed “The good Lord didu't
make we for no juvenlle lead ™

“But 17 she stll Jikes you she'd
streteh 0 polnt In your favor," Love
land suggestud,

“Jueubun wouldn't. e waw the prop
erty man I wld you about that got e

the suck on necount of Lille."
By Jove!” exclalmed Val, “1 say,
rou don't suppose he's married her

sineel"

“Can't bnve, nt least oot unless his
wife's gone off the hooks" sald THI
1 hearsd of Bim not & year ago from
ot GF Hhe boyas who nsisd o §ipe with
(1T Sold Jacobus had maredsd  an
nebress fad el Phorm Moo, a0 Ll dar
wornt db the hwavy Hns By ks,

I wish they was mln-nlntnu for a keone
patuter dnstend  of  Juvenile Jend.
Wonldn't 1 Just whig out to Modunk
like n atiot! Say, Gordon, you wouldn't
like the fob, would you? Great Mea!
Why, you're made for I And you
eonld give ‘the fittle buman flower’ old
Biit's never faliin’ love,™

1 poukin't got them to take mwe, I'm
afrall” said Tovelnnd, “I'm not an
netor,”

“Pooh!™ sakl BilL, “Aln't you ever
played na an amiteur 7

“You, once or twice. They roped me
in." sald Loveland, recalling a brilllant
scone in thes conntry house of a
durhess,

*Well, then, thers you are with your
experience, And aa for the wardrobe—
my goodness, Ind, what do you want
more than those awall tweeds of yours
and the dress ault you've got? Maybe
you'll do better at Alexandet's now
you're a kind of star yourself"—

“A fallen star” laughed Loveland
“Took ant me and soe the marks T got
wliding down the sky.”

Then for the firet time BIUI noticed
that his friend’s hole was singed and
his face reddeved on one side, his
white shirt coverod with black spots
nand_his Jeft hinnd partly In, partly out
of, n clumsily made bandnga,

“Moses, but you bave been through
the wars!” exclaimed Bl And be
Igtened with growing oXcltoment to
Lovelnnd's version of the fre

“He chucked me, said Loveland,

“Jo-rusnlem! Why, in the name of
Al that's decont?”

"It was io the name of everything
tndecent—*villnly, cheat, lnr, cownrd®
—lint he A10 it According to him, 1
wna all those pud ought to ba In pris-
on.  He thought 1'd been muking love
to hin danghter.”™

“Gee! And hod you?

“No. It was a misunderstanding.
But 1 couldn’t expluin.  And the long
nnd short of it 1s that T erawled In the
dust for a fow wretched dollars, which
it peems I've got to lose after all. 1
don't know how I'm to tonch Any
maore unless 1 do ne you say and get
this place with your friend, ‘the hu-
man flower." ™

“TYou'll go? asked B brightening.

“Ruther, If they'll have mo. Put 1
haven't even u photograph®—

“Come out with me” sald BUL, sole-
ing him Ly his sound arm. “1 know
a place where they do you a tintype
hy flastlight for 10 cents amd fnlsh
while you walt. 1l stand the racket.
You ean turn your good side to the
machine. By the time the answer
comea vour halr'll have grown out and
you'll be lookin® AL  Hurmmb! Three
cheers for Lillle de Lisle, ‘the little
hwman flower,” and her new juvenile
lead!”

CHAPTER XVIIL
EHOW FOLEA

“ O-DUNK!™ shouted n brake
¥ man, slamming the door of
the dayt conch in which
Lovelnmd had traveled aince
soma vikguely remembered hour In the

night when be bad changed tralos

He hnd dozed, sitting on the hard
red sent, his head leaning wenrily
agninst the window framwe, nnd he
started up at the yell which for an in-
stant seemed part of his dream,

But. then, everything lately had
been a dream—hils welrd experiences
e New York, the absouce of miles
from his mother and the Londou hank
In nuswer to his eabiled appents, the
coming of the telegrnwm from Jack
Jacobus, accepting the very modest
terms named nt Bi's suggestion: his
wtart from the magnificont Grand Cen-
tral statlon Iu New York, where the
new “juvenile lend” had found his
ticket awnlting him.  And now, ns he
bundled half dazed out of the local
trnin he had boarded some hours ago,
the dream suddenly grew more bewil-
dering that ever.

What n contrast was thia little conn-
try “depot™ with the splendors of the
Grand Central in New York!

Through an open door of the passen-
gers' waiting room Loveland caught a
glimpse of a squat stove rising ke n
fat bodied gray dwarf from a big box
of sawdust, and A man who bhad boen
warming his bands chme out of the
room ns the train stopped. e was
fifty, perhaps, and thll, with n swag-
gering walk, which caused the shiabby
fur lUned comt bhe wore to swing lke
the wkirt of & woman's dress ns he
moved forward. He hod on patent
leather boots, eracked with old sge
nnd caked with new mud.

Every line of the face and figure, ev-
ery article of clothing, bespoke the
fifth mte, seedy actor who has parted
in his time with most things except
lilx self concelt.

The idiers on the bonech stared at
him, then at the newcomer, and re-
garded with lnsy curlosity the meet-
Ing between the two, for this gentie-
man in the tall silk bat and fur over-
cout was Mr. Jack Jacobis, come to
clalm Mr. P. Gordon, the vew member
of his company.

June quick glance and the glass gray
eyos bad tnken In each dotall of Love-
land'sn appearance from the smarfly
mide travellung cap, which stlll kept
Its shapwe, down to the peat bpown
boots, He approved all, 1t wis exl-
dent, exeept the battersd  glpdstone
bag wideh 18 Willlug bad bodght ex-
tenonlinneily chisap 81 o pawnbimbier s
sule o o gift for his friewd Gordon
This Loveland eavvisd by s banad, and
o maw the aclor-mnpRgaor's gote resl

sardotibently, upon 4t Mro Jneobius in

quilesd 1F Jiee bkl the plosstioe of ape
lug Mr. Pereevnl Giprdon o wihmn
wpwersd In the afficimtive twe dollv

ared Blwsnlf of a few poll'e words of

FLILE TS

Sl yon got beve sl gl [Ty
Wnow whal we shobdd dbgave done B2
virk lesdn't turaed B Phar Juvenlle
i) e oMo willh 1Ykl @ dein
wet A s Wl i Yy b fak

Ing our best ever slnee.  Got the
checks handy for your big baggnge?"

Lovelnmd hind to explnin that he had
no blg buggage
and  under the
changing, froos-
Ing oyes of Ja-
cobus felt an In-
sgnificant as &
crushed worm.

“*What, no
wardrobe?'  de
mnnded the man-
nger. His tone
of friendly eon.
descension o a
new  member of
his ecompany nl-
tered toone of bul-
I¥ing suspiclon,

“My wardrobe
s here nald
Loveland, hold-
Ing out BIil's
present,

“Sorry 1 forgot
to bring a magnifying ginss,” sneered
Jacobus.  “Rul, see bere, 1 call this
fulse pretenses. How are you golng
to play a new part every night of the
week, some of 'om costoom ones, all
out of a grip no bigger than your
pocket? You ought to bave told me
what you didn't bave—If it wouldn't
bave taken you too lopg."

Loveland wished (hat he bad no
heavier burden to earry than his bag,
but he kept the thought to himself and
trudged off with the arbiter of his
destiny. The loungers, too fur away to
overhenr the conversation, guessed
that It was not altogether of a friend.
I natvre and transferred thelr quids
of tobaceo to thelr cheeks In order to
discuss the situation with a new If
Aeeting anlmation. As he passed them
to descend the pintform steps to the
muddy country rond Loveland caught
the words “show folks."

“Show folks!" Yes, he wan one of
the show folks

Lovelgnd pricked all over as If with
A miltlon stabs of tiny plus, but Ja-
edbun only Imughed and sald that it
wis 0 goud advertisement.

He guestloned Loveland sharply con-
corning hils thentrienl oxperience, secm-
Ing to Inclihe toward distrust since the
incldent of the traveling bag. Very
woon he found out, in all its nakedness,
the truth which had been velied In the
letter dictated by Bill—that Mr, Perve
val Gordon's experience had all been
na an amateur and not very exténsive
at that.  Flowever, as Bill had prophe-
siod, he did not appear to think it mat.
tered  mnch, though he snlffed and
“ham'd™ a little by way of curbing the
new mnn's sell esteem. “You've got a
good stage presence and volee,” sald
e, “though 1 don't know what the
folks Lere will think of tbhat English
necent of yours. Pity you can't talk
United States"™

“You ought to have told me 1 hnl.'l o
play n new part every night™ wsnid
Toveland, And the young man and
the middle nged one, looking each oth-
er wirnight In the eyes, concelved for
one nnother an lntense dislike. *1 was
glven to understand by n person of
ecxperience that 1 whonld have enough
10 get on with until 1 conld buy some-
thing If necessary.”

“Woll. that depends on how scon yon

Iy roturnsd Jocobus  less bitterly
*You koew very well that you'd have
we on the log once you got ont here
ut thix here little place with your
tieket pald.  Our show aln't made of
money,

“WIAT, NO WARD-
nonpr™

! What a frost!
oy our gleaniugs
whitn

We've been
from last

menth, wo were golng ik

smoke, nml counting on the new juve- !

nlle lend 1o help work up better husi
ness,  'That's why I'm se sore st your
cheek, Mr. Gordon, shootlng yourself
out west with what you stand up in
Put nae you nre hore wo must make the
best of b business.  The girls may
like you even with whiskers on your
shirt cuffs, and | suppose among us
wi'll vig you up somehow out of aur
thentor trunks, That's what you were
Inying for, oh¥

“Look here! If vou're golng to In-
sult e much more | shall turn round
and g baclk If 1 have to walk.” sald
Lovelnnd, cold, hungry, tired and mis
erable, but with Just spirit enough left
In him to be furjous,

Jucobus suw that bhe had gone too
far If the juvenile lead were not to
slip through his fingers., Ho dld not
waut that to happen, though he al
ready had an uncasy jealousy of P,
Gordon,

“I'shinw!™  he exclalmed, Inughing.
“Dou't you know a joke from an o
#ilt in your part of the country? It
give me a start to see you land with
out a wardrobe, and I hive o right to
be mnd. Bat U've Just seid we'd msloe
the best of 1t and help you out all we
can. What enn wo do more ¥

The actor-mnnnger watched his new
neguisition furtlvely and at last inter
rupted Wloself In deseriblng with some
neerbity  the abwent members of the
company to pewark  soddenly, *You
look ke o aoldler.”

“I am a solller”™ Loveland replied
before he stopped to (hink

“Oh! sald Jacolus, regarding bim
keonly.  “Koglish army, of eonrss?’

“Yea" puwwerod Val shurly, regret
Clnigz Doiw Frivnk s

“H'm! What wers you--sorgeant ¥

Lawelnmd coukl bnve broken ot ite
savage Inugbter.  1e, o Heatennnt n
the Grenndler gunrds, asksd by thils
peely theatrionl mun 1F It were & wor
goennt!

NG D wasn't o sergEin S e eeptien

SECEY M Bere, 1 Dogee Yo didn't
Tenve the, armg  or on abort el e,
eh? You koow what 1 menn™

Y sou o oam Loa deserter?
Well, st Your miind gt rost,”  snkld

Fasvwlmmid, swbilbov g his wirmihi

Pl B almeiged 'L livlig il

Frove Hpn your cotnpanyt

(Coutinued Next Saturdsy)
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mend, ™ Asres ¥, Bwpriann, M. D,

Ouinhin, *eh,
——

0 e tnse] pent Castoria ga & porpailv 1o the
eamm of elidom Tor yonms past with wost bappr
witwct, mnd folly sndorss 16 as & nale remedy.”

B D, Bawsen, M. 1,
Philadeiphis, Pa

letcher's Castoria.

In Use For Over 30 Years.

THE STRTAUS DaAMSANTY, ¥F W

HAAY STRIET. REw YREE STV,

hot, too.

But there’s no
should.

ORDER

WHEW!

But It’s Hot

Of course it is, and it'll STAY

A cold bottle of

RAINIER BEER

R S A AR T
will make things lovely.

Y
reason why YOU

A CASE

THERE IS NOTHING
JUST AS GOOD

Pau ka Hana

wins out in ever
dirt.

y contest against
Try it.

It’s not on the billboards

Honolulu Soap Works

Makes it.
Grocers Sell It.
F. L. Waldron distributes it




